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Summary: Chief Akkey of the Stoic Hearts was captured by The Stranger 
and kept in the mind prison for days, alone in the dark. She finally 
escaped through the waters and appeared in the middle of camp, near 
death. 'Til now, her recovery is plagued by nightmares; her guilt and 
loneliness tormenting her, even in her sleep. 


1 . Dream : Hel 

Hullo. So you must be wondering what in the blue blazes this is... it 
will take me a year and a day to explain it, so let me just direct 
you to batt leofthegroundeddungeon on Tumblr. Days 12-13 are the most 
relevant to these mini drabbles. It'd do you good to read up on it if 
you want to understand even a smidge of this hehe . And if you 
want/can, please do join us! 

Disclaimer: BotGD is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. Some 
dialogue taken from the RotG screenplay. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>They ' re falling into Hel. One by one. The silent screams 
don't quite reach her. She extends her hand to save them. But they 
slip from her grasp. <em> 

_First the warriors. One by one. The Scouts. The Healers. The 
Swordsmen. The Archers. __ 

_Then the leaders. One by one. The Dragon Whisperer. The Goddess. The 
King ._ 

_The Strategist and the Warden fall together. Hand in hand._ 

_Then her ._ 


She falls. 



_She falls for an eternity. For a second. She doesn't know. It's 
dark. And it's cold._ 

_And she's scared. _ 

_But then... then she sees him. The hood. The pale hands. The soft 
smile. It's so warm and so welcoming... it seems to chase the 
darkness away. And when it does..._ 

_He pushes her into the water. _ 


2 . Dream : Vox 

Disclaimer: BotGD is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. Some 
dialogue taken from the Frozen screenplay. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>She ' s alone again. <em> 

_After all this time... after all the hardships, the pain. She's 
still alone. __ 

_She doesn't know if she's awake or asleep, alive or dead. All she 
sees is darkness around her ._ 

_Silence ._ 

_Nothing 

_But there. Out of the corner of her eye... is that a light?_ 

_Yes. . yes it is! A light! She runs. She stumbles and falls, 
drenching herself in water, but she keeps running. Towards the light. 
Away from the pain. From the fear ._ 

_Towards the boy in the light. _ 

_Run . Run. Keep running. She's almost there. She reaches out to touch 
him. . . to feel him. She grabs his shoulder and he turns to meet 
her ._ 

_Finally... finally... she can see him again. She can see 
that . . 

_...he has no face._ 

_There is no face. Just blood. Blood everywhere, pouring out of his 
chest ._ 

_He leans in close... she screams a voiceless scream, unable to move, 
unable to run._ 

_Closer . . ._ 


Closer . . . 



_They almost touch... where his face should be contorts into a 
horrifying image. _ 

_He ' s smiling. He traps her ._ 

_"You're so selfish. Chief. You want someone to love... if only there 
was someone out there to love you back."_ 


3. Dream: Tree 

It's so much easier to format dialogue on Tumblr without using 
quotation marks since we have block quotes and size variation. This 
_Akkey_, this is _Tree_ and this is the _**Warden ( ' s 
consciousness) **._ 

Disclaimer: BotGD is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. Some 
dialogue taken from the HTTYD screenplay. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>I should have known! I should have seen the 
signs ! <em> 

_**Calm down, child. **_ 

_Treea€ | __ 

_We were., we were friends !_ 

_I know we werea€ we still area€ justa€ | ugh, it's all so messed 
up ._ 

_So everything we've been through? All these years? A trick? A lie? 
You've been pretending all this time, just to be with Vox?_ 

_**Human childa€| get a hold of yourself. **_ 

_No ! Noa€ | that's not ita€|_ 

_You left the king unprotectedaC | to bring Vox back from the dead! I 

miss him too, Akkey,^_**I miss hi** m terribly. How do you think I 

feel, when I was the one who **killed him! But you! You just upped 
and left! For a magi** c that doesn't even e **xis** _t!_ 

_**Gh-! My consciousnessaC | is merging with yours !**_ 

_I-I screwed up! I shouldn't have gonea€ | I shouldn't have left. I 
shouldn't have let my emotions dictate my actionsaC 

_And e **ven if there was anot** her waya€ | what the Stranger told 

you about the Goddess' t **heorya€| you didn't care! You would've 

u**_ sed it, even if it mean **t that he would forget! Forget 

ab** out me! How co **uld y** ou? _ 

_**Stop this, child! **_ 

_**You want me dead and gone!**_ 



_No ! No, Tree! I don't! I wasa€ I was wrong! I was alone! I just 
wanted someone to be with mea€ | and I was blind! I was blinda€| 
pleaseaC | I'm so sorryaC | _ 

_**Stop lying to me, Akkey ! You want my existence erased and Vox to 
yourself. You're so selfish. Chief. **_ 

_Pleasea€ i _ 

_**I've already killed oncea€ another death on my claws won't 
matter . * *_ 

_**Good bye. Chief. You've thrown your lot in with the Stranger. 
You're not a warrior . **_ 

_**You're not my friend. **_ 


4. Dream: Haddock 

Disclaimer: BotGD is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. Some 
dialogue taken from the HTTYD 2 screenplay. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>The hands tighten around her neck and won't let go. She can't 
breathe. She can't speak. She can't say the words. <em> 

_"Why?" a voice asks._ 

_"Why did you leave? Why did you go without a word?_ 

_A1 1 of this lossa€| this painaC | and for what? To search for the 
Great Magic?To bring back the one who doesn't even acknowledge your 
existence?_ 

_Do you not care for your comrades? For the Rebellion? For me? We 
needed you, I needed you! I was almost deada€ i my heart almost 
froze !_ 

_Treea€ | you're so jealous of Tree. You want her dead, to take Vox 
for yourself! TreeaC j she is an amazing, kind creature who brings us 
together. She is one of the reasons why we fight! To save her !_ 

_But youa€ | you tear us apart. _ 

_You ' re useless! Nothing came out of your self righteous journey. 
Except for your capture. And now here we are, wasting our resources 
on your recovery. _ 

_Now see your friends leave, our trust lost. It's all your fault. 
You're so selfish. Chief. 

_The hands are crushing her throat. She is barely awake now. She is 
dying ._ 

_Tears falling, she chokes out her last breath. _ 

_"I'm so sorry, my King."_ 



5. Dream: The Warden 


This is narration, this is __Akkey_ and this is the 
_WA ; rl zdenl 

Disclaimer: BotGD is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. Some 
dialogue taken from the RotG screenplay. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She ' s drowning. Water gets into her lungs, and she chokes, 
gasping for air. But there is none. She kicks her legs. To the 
surfacea€ | she must get to the surf ace. <p> 

She ' s sinking . 

Lower . 

Lower . 

She can't breathe. 

_Somebody save me._ 

_Somebodya€ | _ 

_My Kinga€ | Voxa€ | Treea€|_ 

_Won't anybodya€ | save me?_ 

_Of cl olCurselz i >nl£oti • . i€ Sil 'lll€y cl Yhi i§ldlce . I ; Whfzyl* 
IYwoi i A 1 A°d ani ji •oiCni~eiC sI;avi~A™ Olsyl ; ouIce?_ 

_Wh-who 1 s there?_ 

_DI 4 Q<<nl j 1 Olst i-bei<? ilafO&ri >al • ii • d, I hi • uIYmlceA ; n . ill wA 3 n't 
hi*uri>t yizou._ 

_A-afraid? Of what? How would you know?_ 

_ThatI 4 'siz thei~ oneiz thidipng i"IIce aiC li€wilailysi • 

I ; ki Cni ; ow. i • P I ' eopi§l i "el ; 1 1 £ sl£ gl ; A-eatO&ei st 
i€f i • eai • rsi z ._ 

_Your i • s is 1 1 ~hl "at nOlso oiCnelY wii«ll€l IYei*vi»eri illi , oi ' vei • 
you.ip.i~. i^wii^lIYl I*ei;vi-er Iznei 'el >di ' yoipuIY._ 

_Noa€ | no!_ 

_Ai^nd I»woriCst i-A 2 fi* i«ai ill", y I Yoi§u 1 reOls 6ssafraii»d 
yi ~oui z 1 IYA°1 nei*vi;er know whyi • . Whi*y yi 'ou?i£ Whi;y i~mui;st 
i 'yiceoui^ siceuffer i"lipiki >eOls i • ti 'hii • s?Oss_ 

><em>I ; <em> 

><em>a° , elli " , IYfear n£«t . 01s i«TI«hi'e iCai zni zsweri ; Osstipo 
I C that . Ice. . I • ii 4 s rA“>ghipt I hilAOre.iz Take mi-y i • hi • andi • . . i€ . 
ci CoipmipA” with me.i"<em> 



_Th-therea€ | ?_ 

_DI€g« you wl alStnt thl«em, child? LI~ovi'e? iCEIYtl *eI<?A*nali€ 
hi >alCpIYpini ^E©si • si • ?_ 

_Ia€ | Ia€ | _ 

_Ei ; vI~eryA£hiigingI I-yoOlsuI, wiSIA nl»ted tlYA 2 i 'ki€now. i • . . 
ji€usti<? tl^al-kel* myi<? hai nd01s.i«_ 

_Ia€| I can't! I havea€ | I have friends! They love me! I know 
that !_ 

_Do I 'you Icet fcerulyl • i j bE©li"iI§evI€e t ilhfceat i • ?i ; i“Witi»hi' allcel 
i^yl^olzur I • hi Ceaript ? Whl^y dQ« yA 2 u isithi«ink yi-ou ei»ndeOlsd up 
lil-ke i *ti ,hA-si • ? Uni • loved. UOsanai-ble tiColC I • reach IceQ«ut I;to 
1 YanyoIYnl C e 

_Y-you 1 re wronga€ | !_ 

_I~YoA° waijni'ti, ti a hei; iceansi weA-s I z i;si of* bizadli~y. Youl 
i • waiSICdtOts I • tOlsoi§ gri 'ab tilhelcem, i" anipdi ; iCflyiC OlsolCff 
wi >itlceh I ' 1 1 ; hlStemi " 

_But i •yigtou 1 1 ; rlze ilafl rlCalCid of I • whalCt ti"hal>tlz bolceyl ' 

I wl ; il • II 4 1 iCtifhinklY . Iz_ 

_I ; Yi^tou 1 rel • afi;rlzaid iCofi* i • dii 4 sapdsspi • oiceinlYt i 4 ilceng 
I hii c Ema€i of llYett I ' ini ; g i€hi*im doizwi-ni'._ 

_S-stop it!_ 

_Wei;A°li j lei-tiSI i§mi«A" elpal ; se i§youI~r IzmiAtdl* i ; ai •blceoA 3 1 
I ~oneice I ; tl >hiOlsni • g . I" I ; HI ; E©' fCill C nelYvIYeri, li~oi~vIYei; 
Ipyoui ; . . i • . ig[g«ri~ I • nel >edi ~ yoi*® 0 .^ NoIYt 
iCri 'eaiplAHy 

_Stop it! Stop it!_ 

_AfI«terIY A...11, I • i<?yipoui* iCleft your King unguarded. You 
tri"iel«dl' Iztoi; IYkilI«l I >hf is true i-loIYvei;._ 

_I didn't! I was wrong to leavea€| I know that! Tree is my friend! I 
would nevera€ !_ 

_01zfi 5 cl-ourse i*yi*A 3 A° di-id. i^IYoui* wi ; anf Ctlceei^di • i«himf 
toiz i;escape HelYl ipevi <?ei Cni ; I aipti* i'ti"heiC IYciCosti, of 
i*hii's ml ; eipmori • ii§esi ; oizfi* icehi-eri€. Thi >ai§t i 4 1 IYs thi-e 
Icesame asi ' ki zii 4 llingi ~ hei-ri*._ 

_I was wrong! I didn't mean ita€ | !_ 

_Ohi ; bipui 't I"yi 4 ou didi • . Ai-nd Olsyou i i stili~lfoe i€do . Youi~'ri;e 
si zeli ~f i ; ishi • , i^Athieicef . YI ; ou icestii§lipl do.Oss_ 

A hand reaches out and grabs her, pulling her farther and farther 
below the water. 


Lower . 



Lower . 


Until not a bubble is left of her existence. 


6. Dream: Akkey 

Disclaimer: BotGD is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. Some 
dialogue taken from the HTTYD screenplay. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>This . . . this is such a mess.<em> 

_And it's all my fault. I did this. _ 

_I ' ve lost everything. My comrades, their trust, my honour... _ 

_My King almost lost his life, the Rebellion failed, and Tree... she 
will be forgotten. _ 

_Why couldn't I have just stayed when Vox died? Nothing would have 
changed. He wouldn't come back. There is no Great Magic. And even if 
he did escape Hel... it wouldn't matter. _ 

_I would still be alone. _ 

_But maybe... maybe that would be better... for everyone else. 


I... I deserve this. _ 

I deserve this pain. I deserve to be alone. 
I deserve death. _ 


7. Dream: Hemlock and the Stranger 

So if any of you were paying attention to last night. Hemlock 
discovered who the Stranger was by invading the Chief's mind. Here's 
a little thing. 

Disclaimer: BbotG is a fictional RP work inspired by the HTTYD Tumblr 
fandom. All personas created belong to their respective muses. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It's tearing at her mind, burning into every nook and cranny of 
her memories. Oh gods, the pain. Tears pour down her cheeks, and she 
clutches at the sheets. <em>Make it stop!<em> She tries to 
scream . 

_**THE STRANGER. * *_ 

The voice fills everything. It keeps out all the sounds, all her 
thoughts . 

_Stop it!_ 



It speeds through her brain, flipping through her memories in an 
instant. It's so fast, too fast. She relives her entire life again in 
those few seconds. Her childhood, her family, the King, the army... 
It's too much. It hurts, oh gods it hurts. _Make it stop!_ 

_**THE STRANGER. * *_ 

The voice booms once more, invading her mind. **_THE STRANGER. TELL 
ME WHO IT IS._** 

_I can't! I can't! It's only for the King to know!_ 

She tries to block it out. She tries to close her mind, tries to 
regain control. But it's useless. It's getting nearer. Nearer, 
nearer. To the day she discovered the Stranger's identity. 

_Please stop it!_ 

**_I WILL LEARN THE STRANGER'S NAME * 

It's almost there, it's so close. She strains to keep her thoughts 
within, to no avail. 

_**THE STRANGER! I FOUND HIM!**_ It laughs and toys with that piece 
of memory with its tendrils. _**THIS MAN! SO HE LIVES. **_ 

She screams in her head, she tries to fight. 

* *MORE . * * It jabs into her brain and rips through. i_** WILL KNOW 

MORE. I WILL KNO- * *_ 

_**Enough ! **_ 

An overwhelming force pushes on her mind, and she feels the shadows 
leave without another word. She cries out in relief and visibly 
relaxes . 

_Finally. Finally the pain has stopped. _ 

**_Chief !_** 

_Sweet painless dreams, finally. _ 

**_Akkey, child! Remember! Your memories are being affected by too 
many things, but you must try to remember !_** 

_Peace. Quiet. Sleep. _ 

**_Remember! Give the King my present! Tell him! Do not 
forget ! _* * 

_Finally ._ 

And she slumbers. With no recollection of the shadows. 


End 
f ile . 



